VISIT TO SULTAN OFPONTIANA

before he completed his travels in Java, he could main-
tain a conversation with the natives with very little
assistance from the interpreter, merely by the help of
a vocabulary, which he made for himself and carried in
his pocket. He actually travelled over more than twelve
hundred miles of ground on that island, during the
lasT: quarter of which, at the eastern end, I had the
good fortune to accompany him. I had previously
visited alone about seven hundred miles of the interior
of that noblest of all our insular possessions in the
East

It is truly grievous to think how unwittingly we
allowed that magnificent possession to slip through our
fingers, in 1814, at the grand settlement of affairs. But
after the downfall of Bonaparte, such a game of chuck-
farthing was played with kingdoms, that even a gigantic
country like Java failed to excite its due share of notice,
or was totally lost sight of in the haze which obscured
everything at a distance from the scene of excitement.

We had some little difficulty in finding our way in
the barge, for the mouth of the river of Pontiana lay
so completely hid amongst low cane brakes, mangroves
and other aquatic trees and shrubs, which grow thickly
along the western shores of Borneo, that until we
came quite close, no inlet was perceptible. The
first hit we made proved wrong, and lost us three or
four miles; and it was not till nearly noon that we
reached the rush of fresh and troubled water, which
indicated the true entrance. The Admiral desired
greatly to observe the sun's meridian altitude, saying,
he had a childish sort of anxiety to take an observation
exactly on the Equatorial line. His excellency, how-
ever, though he could command many things, could not
command this; for although our fellows gave way
lustily, so as to stem the current running out, and we
had a full half hour to spare, we could not effect a
landing in good time. On reaching what had seemed
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